*    The Rope Trick    *

said of that prelate that, besides a knowledge of astro-
logy, he possessed certain powers, but these he had
never exhibited in public. His detachment would have
been a solace now with a rope reaching into the sky
and a rain of blood. The Religion taught that life was
an illusion. What then was this enchantment that had
the force of life?

But he was withdrawn from these speculations, for
the tigers were descending, descending head first,
haunches down, tail up, as if skidding on a steep slope.
On reaching the ground they licked their lips, but ap-
peared too sated to touch the blood or bones that lay
scattered. They stalked heavily towards the cabin,
which they entered. The surviving Indian shut them
in.

When this man returned to the shambles, the rope
sagged and fell down. Taking a roll of cotton cloth
from his waist, he spread it over the remains of his
comrade and, blowing his flute gently, sat down near
by. When the ak was played through, an air astringent
in effect, he pulled aside the cloth. His comrade was
disclosed unhurt, alive and whole. Together they hur-
ried from the scene, drawing the cabin after them.

A sigh passed from lip to lip of the crowd. The royal
party withdrew at once into the palace. Narathihapate
was haggard; he had been sick. It was not the blood
which had turned his stomach, but the psychic shock.
But Queen Saw had not lost her aplomb. She went off
the scene at a steady pace.

As Yasathingyan had calculated, this strange exhibi-
tion was the only subject of conversation for days. The
closure of the roads, the usurpation, what Thihathu
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